cookies. But I don't mind, because judging by his face he's
a kind person."

(Let me add that afterward, during the war, we often
spoke of Christian X of Denmark. We read in the paper
that when the Germans occupied Denmark, and Issued an
order requiring all the Jews to wear a yellow Star of
David, the king and all his family pur on yellow stars. The
following Friday evening, the King went to the syna-
gogue in Copenhagen.)

5 "There are wicker chairs in the winter sun on the
street outside the! loiel (iirlton at Cannes, Pointing to one
of the chairs, M. roUl me that one afternoon he was sun-
ning himself there, in a vile humor caused by the pain of
a sprained ankle, (As indeed he often is, even with no
sprained ankle.) A jolly, laughing party of ladies and gen-
tlemen walked past, speaking Knglish. A simply dressed
little lady suddenly broke out of the group toward M.
Handing him a postcard and pencil, she said with a smile,
*May 1 ask for your signature on this can!?* M,, who had
never seen her in his life, said not a word, but angrily took
the card, scrawled his name on it; urn! handed ii back to
the lady with u surly look, *Thank you/ said the little
lady. *My name is I Idea I layes; I've just been playing in
your play in New York/

uAs M, tells the story now, he wished he coultl either
sink into the ground or vanish in thin air* But as both
alternatives presented difficulties, he leaped to his feet
with an agility astonishing in a num with a sprained ankle,
and kissed the lady's hand By then her husband, Charlest oven A king snatched away mylawyer in theave and thus
